


Penutbutter and Jelly

by Alphanine



Category: H.I.V.E.
Genre: Adventure, Family
Language: English
Characters: H.I.V.E.mind, Maximilian N., Natalya/Raven, Otto M.
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2013-11-23 05:38:41
Updated: 2014-09-06 20:23:27
Packaged: 2016-04-26 15:32:11
Rating: T
Chapters: 12
Words: 10,251
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Twin Sisters, Era and Tara are separated. One goes to H.I.V.E., and the other goes to H.E.R.O.(the opposite of H.I.V.E.). How will these sisters find each other again? and will they ever be the same? (Set in between Zero Hour and Aftershock.) Co-written with Ria Dalrado. (Rated T just in case.) ALL THE CHAPTERS ARE HERE NO NEEDED TO GO BACK AN FORTH!





	1. Sisters

Chapter one, **Sisters.**

"No!" said Era emphatically, as she got on the bus after school.

"Why not?" said her twin sister Tara sitting down on the bus next to her. "Besides We've done it before."

"Yes, and remember what happened the last time you did it?" Replied Era. "It didn't go so well."

The sisters were arguing, because Tara wanted to take their Dad's plane out for a ride that night. (Without permission.) Era knew this was a bad idea. Especially considering what had happened the last time Tara had tried it. That had been a year ago, and the memory was not particularly pleasant.

"It won't be like last time." said Tara. "I'm older now and I know what I'm doing."

"You just want to get back at dad because he divorced mom." replied Era angrily.

"So what if I do?" Tara said defiantly. "I have a right to express my feelings!"

"By stealing a plane?" asked Era.

"I wont be stealing it!" replied Tara. "I'll just be borrowing it!"

deciding to end this conversation and stop her sister from doing something stupid Era said, "I won't go with you. And if you go I'll tell dad."

"You wouldn't!" Exclaimed Tara.

"I would and I will if don't drop it right now!" said Era grimly.

"Fine." Said Tara sulkily. "I won't. Just don't blame me when we get into a situation where that plane ride would have been useful."

"Ha," said Era laughing. "I doubt that a situation like that could happen."

"Whatever." said Tara. Smiling easily at her sister. "come on the bus is at our stop." And just like that, the argument was over. But Tara wasn't about to give into her sister so easily.

This is my first FanFic, so I hope you like it! I am co writing this story with Ria Dalrado.,


	2. Joy Ride

**Chapter Two Joy Ride**  
>Tara was soaring through the air and about 100miles per hour. Give or take few. She had taken one of the faster planes from her dads warehouse. She piloted it through the night sky enjoying the feeling of being free. Then she thought about something that Era had tried to get her to see this whole time. Why? Why take off in one of her dads planes? What would it solve? Thinking about it just made Tara mad. She was angry at just about every one. Mom, Dad, Era, even herself. <em>Why couldn't life just be simple?<em> she thought angrily, feeling herself getting hot. "Calm Down" She told her self sternly _you don't need to blow up the gas tank._ As soon as she said it, she thought for a minute of ways to calm herself down. Then an idea came to her almost instantly. "Of course!" she said under her breath. Quickly, she turned the plane around and started flying towards her new target. she was there in nothing flat. She saw the divorcement office. She knew that no one would be in the office at this hour of the night so, she quickly programed the autopilot of the plane to fly straight at the building. Then, she jumped from of cockpit of the plane and grabbed her backpack. She quickly put a parachute on and then opened the hanger door. She jumped from the plane and free fell for a second, then pulled the chute. It caught her fall and turned it into a glide. She landed quickly on the ground and wiggled out of the parachute. Looking around quickly, Tara grinned at her luck. No one was around to see her land. She just had time to run a few feet down the street when there was an explosion behind her. Tara was knocked from her feet. She quickly got up and looked back. The plane had crashed right into the divorcement building. Tara smiled to herself. _Well that was fun,_ She thought. And it also helped with her angry feelings. After all, without that building there would be no more divorce, which meant no more anger, which also meant no more separate parents. Tara hummed happily to herself. Then, she quickly opened up her bag and set to work on Creating something.

**Co-written with Ria Dalrado. To read First and third chapter go to Good and Bad by Ria Dalrado.**


	3. Caught

Chapter three: Caught

Era woke up around 1am feeling that some thing was wrong. She wasn't sure what though. She got up and used the bathroom, then on her way back she stopped in front of Tara's door. _That's strange,_ Era thought. _She usually keeps her door closed._ Quietly, Era entered her sisters room and looked at her bed. Hoping that she would see her sister lying there and asleep. No such luck. Tara was gone._ Great, just great,_ Era thought angrily. Then she called herself stupid for not realizing it sooner. She knew Tara didn't give up easily. But she had hoped that her sister had chosen to see sense. _I am going to kill her! _Era thought, walking out of Tara's bedroom. Hoping that she was close enough to her sister for this to work, Era Focused her thoughts on her sister and reached out with her mind. _"Tara, Where are you?"_ she said, through their telepathic link.

"_I'm on my way home."_ Tara replied telepathically. Avoiding her sisters question.

"_I didn't ask what you were doing, I asked where you are!"_ Era replied angrily.

"_If you must know, I'm near the divorcement building on Harvest St." _Tara said _"or whats left of it."_

"_Whats left of it! What have you been doing all night?" _Said Era, outraged.

"_Flying." _said Tara smugly.

"_Right, just come home quick before dad wakes up."_ said Era grumpily._ "And I am so going to tell on you."_ She added.

"_No! Please don't tell D...!"_ Tara started to reply, but Era had cut of their connection.

Era sat on her bed in the dark, wondering what she was going to do about her sister.

**Sorry this took so long. Its been a crazy weekend.**


	4. Finding the Right Twin

**Chapter four. Finding the right twin.**

* * *

><p>Raven looked at her black box. Her target was a girl from America. It would be to easy. Raven checked her watch three minutes to dropping point. Raven sat down and thought. Nero had given very little fuss over this student.<p>

* * *

><p>"TARA HOW COULD YOU DO THAT." Era yelled at her twin. It was two in the morning when she had come back. Tara had only hoped that Era would still be asleep and that time.<p>

"I just did use a favorers that all." Tara said innocently smiling. She knew that it wouldn't work on Era but it was good practice.

Era just shook her head. Muttering to her self. _Why why why why? Why! _Tara smiled at her self she had gotten her sister in a conflict that would either revile their power and that they lied to their parents all this time or keep what Tara did a secret.

** 6:30 am**

Tara and Era got dressed for court that they knew wasn't going to happen. There mom was going to mad that they wouldn't be go to court today. She had made every arrangement and had though out her reasons to keep the two girls with her instead of their dad. She mutter to her self what she was going to say and Tara and Era slowly go dressed. Soon the phone rang. Mom answered it. She spoke to however it was and then hung up. She looked at the girls and simply shook her head. Tara smiled and ran back to her room. Era hugged her mom and then got changed.

* * *

><p>Normally Raven didn't do captured in the morning but it was hard to get into a house at night drag an unconscious person out a window and to the shrouder without being seen. She jumped from the plane and landed silently on the roof of a house. Two girls were playing in the back. Raven crouched waiting for the best time to strike.<p>

* * *

><p><strong>Co-written with Ria Dalrado. To read First and third chapter go to Good and Bad by Ria Dalrado.<strong>


	5. Seperated

**Chapter five: Separated **

**I'm so sorry its taken me so long to update. It has been a crazy couple of weeks (and I'm just bad at updating). Anyway, hope you like this next chapter!**

**Disclaimer: I do not own H.I.V.E.**

Raven watched the two girls from her hiding place on the roof. She had decided to scout out the layout of the house before making her move. Plus, she needed to figure out which girl was her target. The twin girls were currently swinging on the swing set (trying to see who could go the highest) and talking to each other. Then, from inside the house she heard the girls mother call, "Tara come in here! Please clean up your room!" One of the girls jumped from the highest point of the swing set and landed perfectly, then ran into the house. "Coming mom!" she yelled. Raven smiled, she now had her target.

After Tara went inside, Era sat on the swing thinking. She loved her sister a lot, but she could be a pain. Suddenly, Era a queer feeling. Was someone watching her? Era looked around but she didn't see anything. Shrugging the feeling off, Era got off the swing and walked inside.

**The next morning(super early):**

Raven had waited through the night to take Tara. She had decided to do it early in the morning. Before everyone else was up. Silently, she climbed down from the roof, and through a open window into the 3rd floor bathroom. About to exit the bathroom, Raven heard the noise of a door opening and closing quietly. She hoped none of the girls was going to come in here, although if Tara came in it might make her job easier. No such luck, Raven heard a door open, and then a click._ That was strange,_ Raven thought. _Where had the clicking noise come from? _Slowly, Raven opened the bathroom door and walked into the hall(not making a sound). She saw nothing unusual in the hallway. Just doors leading to bedrooms, and a closet. Then she noticed that the door to the closet was slightly ajar. _Hmm..._ Raven thought. Someone might just have forgotten to close the closet, but it never hurt to check, raising one of her katana's(just in case someone was hiding in there) Raven walked silently to the door. She opened it quickly hoping to catch whoever might be in there by surprise. But no one was in there. _Well that's_ _Weird,_ Raven thought. Then she heard a noise from outside. Closing the closet door, Raven looked out a nearby window. Below her, she could see what looked like an old cottage near the house. The noise was coming from there and it sounded like.. fire?

Era woke up and looked at the clock. It was 3am. Era groaned laying back down on her pillows. Then she got up and quickly changed into an old t-shirt and some jeans. Tara usually got up around this time to train and Era didn't want her to accidentally light the old cottage on fire. Groaning a little and wishing she could go back to bed, Era left her room and walked towards the old coat closet. Opening the door, Era reached into the back and pressed what felt like a nail in the back wall of the closet. Then, the back of the closet suddenly swung open. Era smiled. She and Tara had found this secret passage in the house when they were little and would use it to get out of the house without letting their parents know. Tara had probably used it when she crashed the plane. Walking down the passage Era thought about what Tara had done, She couldn't really blame her sister. She hadn't wanted the divorce to happen either, but she wished that Tara had done something less destructive. She sighed quietly. Ah well, she thought nothing I can do about it now. She slowed coming to the end of the tunnel. The door to the tunnel was slightly ajar, and Era peeked through the crack. She saw Tara standing in the middle of the middle of the room breathing quietly., her hands held in front of her. Then, her hands lit on fire. Era smiled. She new Tara could do it! Usually Tara already needed a flame to be lit before she could control it. Tara had been trying to create her own fire for weeks. About to come into the room and congratulate her sister, Era saw a shadow in the doorway of the cottage. _"Tara look out!"_ Era shouted through their mind link. Surprised, Tara turned around her flames going out as she lost her concentration. Tara saw the shadow and, acting on instinct she ducked narrowly avoiding a bullet, and kicked a pile of forgotten fire wood in front of the secret entrance. _"Get out Era!"_ Tara shouted telepathically. As she turned to face her attacker. Era pushed on the door trying to get into the room to help her sister but it was useless. Tara had made sure she couldn't open it. "Tara no! Get out of there!" she said. Tara tried to dodge another bullet but didn't move quickly enough. It hit her and she collapsed to the floor. "Noo!" Era screamed. Not even realizing she said it out loud. Tara's attacker turned spotting the crack and seeing her. Era backed away little. The attacker, who she could now see was a woman dressed all in black stared at her with cold eyes an emotion passed through them..pity?... "She's not dead. Just asleep. The woman said in a faint accent. Then she picked Tara up and walked out of the cottage. Era stood there shaking like a leaf. The last she noticed before she fainted was the woman walking away. And strapped to her back were two purple light sabers_...light sabers? That couldn't be right._ She thought, then she blacked out.

**So, Cliffhanger! What do you all think? Please review!**

**Co-Written with Alphanine. Chapter 6 will be posted on Alphanine's story: Good and Bad.**


	6. Seperated Part 2

****Chapter Six. Their is a cover if you want to look at it. Disclaim. I do not own HIVE****

* * *

><p>Tara had woken up at three so she could practice her powers. She and Era practiced in the morning so their parents wouldn't find out. They had kept their powers from their parents. They both didn't want to upset their parents during this time. It was pretty easy to hide the fact they had powers, the only thing that was really noticeable was their eyes, both of their eyes were and are green, when they were happy, But when they get mad or frustrated, Tara's eyes turned orange and Era's turned blue. Their mom and dad hadn't noticed it yet. But when they did, the girls knew they would ask questions and they had decided that, that would be the time that they would tell them about their powers. But until then they would practice in the old cottage.<p>

Tara snuck out through the secret passage that she and Era had found years ago. Tara quickly lit the oil lamp with her fire powers and was startled to see a women there standing in the shadows with a GUN! Tara was about to run when she saw Era at the entrance to the secret passage, quickly, she knocked a stack of fire wood down in front of the door. She didn't want Era getting hurt. Tara quickly turned to face the women who was dressed in black clad suit. Tara jumped and dogged a bullet that the attacker fired. Tara was amazed that, as she dodged it, she felt the heat off of something. _Definitely no a normal bullet_. Tara thought to herself.

* * *

><p>Tara woke up in a plane a while later. She was strapped to a chair. She started to struggle. the she noticed something, her backpack was gone. She felt sick without her backpack, she was so lost. She simply couldn't function without it. She stopped struggling and started to burn through the straps. She jumped up, just as a women came down it was the same woman who had attacked her. The woman turned to Tara and smiled. It wasn't a kind smile, it was an I'm going to kill you if you do that again smile. Tara froze.<p>

"Wheres my backpack?" Tara asked bravely.

"If you want that back, you are going to have to be good." The woman replied.

"Who are you?" Tara asked her bravery dwindling by the second."And wheres Era?" Tara knew that Era would be able to use her power to find out every thing they needed to know and she would be able to comfort her.

"My name is Raven and your twin Era is still at home it that little cottage of yours that might be burning down at this very minute. Lets hope Era got out." Raven smiled. She had added that last part just to scare her into doing what she need her to do.

Tara's faced paled at the words. Had Era been in the barn. Did she see it all happened? maybe she would call the police or come after her. What if she dead. Lying in the burning barn because she had been selfish and wanted to save the day and stop the robber. She started to cry she had really messed up and now Era had payed the price just like the last time. When She had flown that plane the first time.

Raven saw that her words had really effected Tara. "Listen Tara," She said "if you stay good, I'll make sure your sister is all right and you can have your backpack back. deal?"

Tara's faces brightened a little. "Deal." She said and hopped into the seat.

* * *

><p><strong>Co-written with Ria Dalrado. To read First, third, and fifth chapters, go to peanut butter and jelly by Ria Dalrado.<strong>

I hope you don't mind, and you can still use yours if you want.

On Sat, Dec 14, 2013 at 12:37 PM, djfamily7 wrote:

**Chapter Six.**

* * *

><p>Tara had woken up at three so she could practice her powers. She and Era practiced in the morning so their parents wouldn't find out. They had keep their powers from their parents. They both didn't want to upset their parents during this time. It was pretty easy to hide the fact they had powers, the only thing that is really noticeable is their eyes. Their eyes were and are green, when their happy, But when they get mad Tara turned orange and Eras turned blue. Their mom and dad hadn't notices it yet. But when they did the would ask questions and that would be the time that they would tell them. But until then they would practice in their barn.<p>

Tara snuck out through the street passage that she and Era had found years ago. Tara quickly lit the oil lamp with her fire and was startled to see a women their standing in the shadows with a GUN! Tara was about to run when she swall Era at the secreted passage she quickly nocked the fire wood down in front She didn't want Era getting hurt. Tara quickly turned to face the women who was dressed in black clad suit. Tara jumped and dogged a bullet that the attacker fired. Tara was amazed that as she dogged she felt the heat of something. _Definitely no a normal bullet_. Tara thought to herself.

* * *

><p>Tara woke in a plan a while later. She was strapped to a chair. She started to struggle. the she noticed something her backpack was gone. She felt sick with out her backpack she was so lost. She simply couldn't function without it. She stopped struggling and just burned a bit of the stapes. She jumped up just as a women came down. She turned to Tara and smiled. It wasn't a kind smile it was a I'm going to kill you if you do that again. Tara stopped.<p>

"Where my backpack?" Tara asked bravely.

"If you want that back you are going to have to be good." The woman replied.

"Who are you?" Tara asked her bravery dwindling by the seconded."And were Era." Tara knew that Era would be abill to use her power to find out every thing they needed to know and she would be able to comfort her.

"Raven and your twin Era is still at home it that little barn of yours that might be burning down at this very minute. Lets hope Era got out." Raven smiled She had added that part just to scare her into doing what she need her to do.

Tara faced paled and the words. Had Era been in the barn. Did she see it all happened maybe she would call the police or come after her. What if she dead. Lying in the burning barn because she had been selfish and wanted to save the day and stop the robber. She started to cry she had really messed up and now Era had prayed the price just like the last time She had flown a plan.

Raven shawl that her words had really effected Tara. "Tara if you stay good I'll make sure your sister is all right and you can have your back-pack back. deal?"

Tara's faces brightened "Deal." She said and hoped onto the seat.

* * *

><p><strong>Co-written with Ria Dalrado. To read First and third chapter go to Good and Badpenut butter and jelly by Ria Dalrado.**


	7. Chapter 7 Mr Avon

**Chapter 7: Mr. Avon**

Era woke up with a headache. She was on the floor of the secret tunnel. What was she doing there? Era thought. Then the memories came flooding back, and she jumped up. _Tara... the cottage... the weird woman... the gun..._ Era pushed the door open as hard as she could. Dislodging the logs Tara had knocked into it. No one was there, it was quiet. Era started to panic. Opening the real door to the cottage and looking out, she saw nothing. No sign of the black clad lady, and no sign of Tara. _Okay, calm down Era,_ she said to herself. _don't panic, after all your sister just disappeared with a lady that has purple light-sabers, oh! And she also has a bullet wound and might be dead. There's nothing strange about that Who am I kidding?_ She thought tears pricking her eyes. I have no idea what just happened and its not like I can just call her. Tara didn't have a cellphone. Then an idea came to her, bringing with it, a spark of hope. Closing her eyes, Era breathed deeply and reached out with her mind for her sister. Faintly, Era felt her, she wasn't hurt, she tried talking telepathically to her, but she was to far away. Era opened her eyes. The tears running freely down her face now.

She ran into the house and into her mothers room. "Mom!" She said shaking her mother awake. "Mom wake up!"

"What is it sweety?" Mom said groggily. Opening her eyes to look at her daughter. She saw the tear tracks on her daughters face and sat up. "Whats wrong sweety? What happened?" She asked pulling her daughter into a hug.

"It's Tara! Shes gone!" Era sobbed into her mothers shoulder. "Someone kidnapped her!"

"Oh," replied mom, sadness coming into her eyes. "Tara hasn't been kidnapped sweety. She just had to go away."

"What?" Era asked shocked. "You knew?! Where is she? Why is she gone? What do you mean she had to go away?" The flood of questions came out. But behind the questions, Era was angry. Her mother knew this was going to happen? And had done nothing?

Oblivious to her daughter's concealed anger Mrs. Richfield hugged her daughter tightly. "I'm sorry sweety, I didn't want her to go, but she had to. I can't explain more than that."

_You can't explain but I'll find out._ Era thought, also hugging her mother as she did so, she used one of her powers. She didn't like doing this often because it was invasive, but she needed to know where Tara was. As she hugged her mother, she closed her eyes, and read her mother's mind. Her mother was feeling sad, she already knew that, but why? She dug deeper, and a scene opened up in her minds eye:

_Her mother opened the door and let two people into the house. One was a man, about middle aged, and the other was a woman. The same woman who had kidnapped Tara._

_"You said you wanted to talk to me about Tara?" her mother asked. _

_"Yes. Replied the man. "We have had our eye on her for a while and we would like to offer her a position at my school."_

_"Your school?" replied mom questioningly, "Is Tara getting a scholarship? I didn't think she had applied for one." _

_"Yes she is getting a scholarship, but she didn't have to apply for it we teach students from all over the world. The school is called H.I.V.E." _

_"H.I.V.E.? What does that stand for?" _

_"It stands for the Higher Institute of Villainous Education." The man said calmly. _

_"What? Villainous? What do you mean?" her mother asked alarmed._

_"Listen Mrs. Richfield." said the woman, speaking for the first time. "You either let her come with us to H.I.V.E. or she gets arrested. Your choice." she added._

_"Calm down Natalia." the man said calmly. "Then he turned to Mrs. Richfield. "It is true however that those are your only options. Tara will be perfectly safe at the school, and you will be able to see her when she graduates."_

_"When she graduates! You mean I won't be able to see my little girl grow up?" Mrs. Richfield asked horrified._

_"It is either that or you can see her arrested for crashing that plane into the divorcement building." The man said._

_"Fine." said Era's mom defeated. Tears running down her cheeks._

_"Thank you Mrs. Richfield."_

_Era pulled out of her mothers mind as well as out of her embrace and ran out of her mothers room, thoughts whirling. So her mother had known something was going to happen. She just didn't know exactly when. Era hadn't realized where she was going until she stopped in Tara's bedroom doorway. It looked just as it always did. Messy and untidy. Era sat down her sisters bed and cried some more. She wasn't sure how long she sat there crying but when she stopped she stood up determined. She would find this H.I.V.E. Place and her sister if it was the last thing she did. But, how to do it? Era walked out of her sisters room and down the secret passage to the scene of the crime. She didn't see anything that the woman, Natalia, might have left, but she felt like she was missing something. There was something here. Then she saw the hole in floor. Thats right. Era thought, Tara dodged one of the bullets. She nelt down by the hole and put in her fingers. Pulling out the bullet. It looked more like a needle or something, Era was careful not to prick herself with it. And then went to the kitchen and put it in a plastic bag. Now she just had to figure out where it came from. Era's mom walked into the kitchen and Era quickly hid the bullet/needle behind her back. "What are we going to have for breakfast?" she asked innocently._

_"__I'll make pancakes sweety." Her mother said comfortingly. She looked like she wanted to say more, but she didn't. Era looked at the clock on the stove. It was 6:30am, only an hour since Tara had been kidnapped and she was already missing her terribly. She felt tears prick her eyes again but she held them in. she didn't want her mother to see her sobbing again. She wasn't angry at her mom anymore. Just the people who took Tara away. Especially that woman, Natalia. As her mother made pancakes, Era set the table. Leaving Tara's plate in the cuboard. She held back another sob. ___Pull yourself together!___She told herself sternly. Y___ou will be alright, and so will she! ___She got through breakfast without breaking down and was just starting to do the dishes when the doorbell rang. "I'll get it." said her mother. Era looked at the clock again. It was only 7:44. Who would be here this early? Her dad? She heard her mother open the door and talk to someone outside, from her mothers formal tone she could tell it wasn't anyone she knew. Era walked into the front hallway to see her mom let a man in. He looked to be in his late twenties, early thirties, with brown hair, and piercing black eyes. "Era, come here. This is Mr. Nathan Avon." said her mother. "Mr. Avon this is my daughter Era." "Hello Mr. Avon said with a cheerful grin, holding out his hand for her to shake its nice to meet you. Era took his hand a little wearily and probed his mind gently, she saw thoughts about Tara, and that place called H.I.V.E, also thoughts about her, and a school called, H.E.R.O.? She didn't get a chance to probe further however as the handshake ended. Her mother showed Mr. Avon into the sitting room and then left to get some drinks. Era sat awkwardly waiting for her mother to get back so that Mr. Avon would tell them what he was doing here. She actually half expected him to kidnap her right now. But he didn't, he just sat in the couch. Her mom came back and passed out glasses of lemonade then sat down next to Era. "Well," she said "I think we're both wondering why your her Mr. Avon._

_"__Yes, you probably are." Mr. Avon replied smiling slightly, "before I get into that however, is your other daughter, Tara here? This concerns her as well."_

_"__Ah..no... Tara is not here. Why do you ask?" replied her mother._

_"__Well you see she and Era have both won scholarships to my school HERO Acadamy. It is an incredibly prestigious school, and it seems someone entered both of them into the annual scholarship drawing and they won." he said still smiling. He seemed very excited._

_"__Well... Tara will not be able to attend. She has... already been accepted into a different school. Replied her mother warily. _

_"__Oh, I'm sorry to here that." Mr. Avon said slightly deflated. Then he perked up again. "But Ms. Era here still has the offer if she would like to go. The school as I said is very prestigious and has many advanced classes. From what I have heard of her, Era would fit in nicely."_

_"__Well..I don't know." said her mother._

_Era was a little miffed. They were talking like she wasn't there! And she needed to find out what this man knew about her sister. "I'll go." she said abruptly. Interrupting the adults conversation. "If these advanced classes will help me get into a better collage than I am definitely going." she added innocently._

_"__Well, if your sure honey." her mother still looked hesitant._

_Mr. Avon picked up the slack. "excellent!" He said. "I'll pick you up tomorrow morning then?" he said standing up to go._

_"__Okay. See you then." Era said shaking his hand. This time she didn't delve into his mind. She had enough to process for one morning. She didn't think she could take any more._

**Co-Written with Ria Daldora. It's all here so you don't need to go back and forth. Good and Bad.**


	8. Chapter 8 Otto

**Chapter 8 Otto**

* * *

><p><strong>Tara listened to the long and very boring speech. She did her best to not move but half way in she started to shift in place. <strong>

**Raven had kept an eye on Tara all through out the speech. She had started moving but that was all. The kids walked out and started the school tour. **

**Tara walked with the group, wondering if the woman would keep her promise. She went into the changing room and found the AI in there as well. She remembered that they could ask him any thing and if it was in his knowledge he would answer truthful. She turned and spoke as if she was giving a command. "What happen to my twin sister, Era?" She said slowly and firmly. **

**"****You do not have to speak like that Ms.****Richfield.****But I have no idea, it is not in my main frame for you to access." He stated plainly. Tara glared at him before changing. She stepped out to find most students all ready out. Wearing the same black uniform she was. She frowned she didn't like dressing the same. It reminded her of Era and how they would dress alike just to confuse people, and what might have happened to her. She felt tears starting to form in her eyes, she quickly rubbed them away and walked over to the group. She got handed a black box looking thing and was lead toward the dorms she checked hers and walked into the dorm that she was assigned. She laid down on the nearest bed and stared to cry. Tara hardly noticed when another girl walked in she looked at Tara and smiled. She didn't seem it notice the tear streaked that she was trying to rub away. She walked over to the other bed and studied it then she studied Tara's bed.**

**"****I want that bed instead of the other one all right?" The girl said. She didn't even seem to think about how Tara felt about it. Tara looked at her like she was crazy. **

**"****No I got here first so I get first pick." Tara said and laid down. She hated people who were stuck up.**

**"****I was only trying to help you feel better." She replied in a small voice. **

**"****I'm Tara." Tara replied. **

**The girl smiled "I'm Hansika it means small swan." **

**Tara smiled slightly. ****_People were funny when they say what their name means. Her name meant Rocky hills, but Era's meant bringing rain. Which fit her perfectly._****Tara hadn't thought about what her name meant but it did fit her good too. She always had a thing for getting in trouble. **

**"****Tara, Tara? Are you alright." **

**Tara snapped out of her trance and looked around."um Yeah. Just thinking"**

**"****about what?"**

**"****my sister." she instantly regretted it. Why had she said that. She didn't want to talk about her sister. **

**"****Did they take you away from her? They took me away from my little brother."**

**"****They literally took her away. She might be dead! Tara exclaimed. She jumped up noticing the backpack near the door and grabbed it. She ran out of the room and right into a boy with snow white hair.**

**Co-Written with Ria Daldora. It's all here so you don't need to go back and forth. Good and Bad.**
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Chapter 9: H.E.R.O. and New Friends

After Mr. Avon left, Era helped her mom fix lunch, then went upstairs to pack. She knew she probably shouldn't have agreed to go to H.E.R.O. right of the bat, but she just couldn't stay in the house any longer(even though it had only been half a day) she kept expecting Tara to pop up around a corner or for one of her ingenious pranks to go off. The rest of the day went by quickly, she helped mom around the house, assured her that she really did want to go to H.E.R.O, and made sure she had everything packed. That night, she went to bed feeling determined. Tomorrow, she would (hopefully) get some answers.

The next morning Era woke up bright and early. She got dressed , ate breakfast, and brought her bags downstairs. Mr. Avon arrived in his car, and she put her bags in her trunk, hugged her mom, and got into the car herself. She didn't talk much to Mr. Avon on the drive, she mostly just read the pamphlet he had given her yesterday about the school. It looked like a normal, high class boarding school, but Era was sure something was going on there, otherwise why had she seen those images in Avon's mind? Pulling out of her thoughts. Era looked around, they were pulling into the driveway of the school. _How did that happen?_ Era thought with a frown. _We've only been driving for an hour at most, and the school is supposed to be way farther away._ Mr. Avon parked in front of the school and opened her door for her, "After you Miss Richfield." he said with a smile. "You'll be in room 108 on the second floor. You'll find a map in the pamphlet I gave you. Now if you'll excuse me, I have some other buisness to take care of. You'll have the rest of the day to settle in and classes start tomorrow. If you have any questions ask a teacher or your new roommate." He left with a wave and a smile.

Era looked at the map he mentioned, then grabbed her bags and started into the school. The school was big and looked like a renovated mansion. Looking into the huge entry hall, Era wondered how in the world she was supposed to get all of her bags into her room. Other students were walking in and out of the hall meeting friends and going places. Sighing, Era stepped back outside and opened the trunk of Mr. Avon's car. Pulling out her suitcase and other bags. She was about to try and carry it all into the school when a voice behind her asked: "Can I help you with that?" Turning, Era found a boy with wavy brown hair and blue eyes looking at her with a smile. "I would love some help, Thank you." Era replied smiling back at the boy. He grabbed one of her suitcases and her computer bag while Era grabbed her other suitcase and her backpack.

"I'm Artex by the way, Artex Fox." the boy told her as they walked inside.

"My names Era," she replied. "Era Richfield, my room is on the second floor."

"I know" Artex said. At Era's expression, he laughed. "All the girls rooms are on the second floor. The boys rooms are on the third." he said.

"oh." Era replied a little embarrassed. They reached the second floor and Era started looking at the doors for her room number Artex walking behind her.

"Whats your room number?" Artex asked.

"108" Era replied absently, looking for the number.

"108! really?" Artex asked he sounded surprised and a little nervous.

"Yeah, why? Is it haunted?" Era asked with an amused look on her face, turning to look at him she saw a blush on his cheeks.

"No its not haunted." he said a little defensively.

"Okay then, come on." Era said, turning back and starting down the hall again. Artex followed her a little reluctantly. Era wondered what it was about her new room that would make Artex blush. Her question was answered when they reached the a door with the plaque 108 on it.

Era knocked on the door and a minute later a girl with long curly blond hair and crystal blue eyes opened the door with glitter stuck to her fingers and a little bit of it stuck on her cheek.

"Hello!" she said brightly. "You must be my new roommate! My names Crystalina, but you can call me Crys, or Crystal, or even Lina!" Without seeming to pause for breath, Crystalina swept Era and Artex into the room. Half of the room(Crys's side) was covered in brightly colored pictures and glitter was everywhere. Crystalina took Era's suitcas from her and put it on the bed on other side of the room. "Oh, Hello Artex! How are you?" She asked, still smiling.

_Does she ever stop smiling?_ Era wondered, amused, as she saw the blush return to Artex's cheeks. "I'm good, Artex stammered. "J-just helping Era here with her bags."

"Okay!" Crystalina said. "Your so nice!" she added with another bright smile.

As Artex stammered to reply, Era thought: _Well, shes definitely as hyper as Tara. Hopfully she doesn't attract as much trouble. _Thinking about her sister, Era's own smile slipped from her face and she had to hold back tears. She had distracted herself from thoughts of Tara all morning but that little thought was enough to bring her whole situation crashing back down on her. Trying to hold back her tears, Era sat down on the bed. She thought no one had noticed her mental breakdown, but apparently Crystalina did.

"Are you okay?" she asked Era, a worried frown replacing her bright smile.

"I'm fine." replied Era hurriedly wiping the tears from her eyes. "Its just been a long day." she added by way of excuse.

"Yeah, I know I was incredibly homesick during my first week here, but it gets better, and you can call home anytime!" Crystalina said trying to cheer up her new roommate. "Here, lets unpack your stuff, then maybe you'll feel a little more at home. We have a couple hours until the assembly."

"I'll leave you two to the unpacking." Artex said stepping out the door.

"Okay, see you at the assembly!" Crystalina said, waving Artex good-bye.

As Artex left the room Era smiled a little. It looked like things might not be so bad after all. She had made some new friends and she was determined to sneak into the labs at the school as soon as possible so that she could examine the bullet she had found when Tara was kidnapped, and at that thought she smiled.
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****Chapter 10 Meeting and Pranking. ****

**"****Otto, are you all right, Otto?" Tara heard voices calling, as well as feet running towards her and the boy she had run into.**

**Tara sat up and looked over at the boy "Are you all right?" she asked. "I'm so sorry, I should have looked were I was going. are you OK?"**

**The boy named Otto looked at her "Ugh, Yeah, I'm fine." As three other people walked up including a worried looking redhead. He added. "I really am fine. Don't get all worked up Laura." To Tara, he said. "Are you ok?"**

**"****Yeah I'm fine." Tara was shocked. Most kids would have beaten her up(or tried to) for running into them like that, but this guy was totally chill. He got up and offered her a hand. Tara took it and let him hoist her up.**

**"****Uh..." Tara wanted to say something."You're Otto, right?"**

**"****Yep, a real evil genius." said a girl with blond hair. She then punched Otto playfully in the shoulders. An Asian boy walked up behind her**

**He tuned his attention to Tara. "What is your name?" He asked politely.**

**"****She doesn't have to answer any questions until I say so" the girl with red hair, Laura, walked passed the Asian boy and over to her "are you all right? Do you feel light headed or anything?" **

**"****what happened to no questions?" Chuckled Otto.**

**"****I'm fine" Tara said. "and my name by the way, is Tara."**

**"****Laura stop fussing, it was just a small fall and besides Otto fell to!" exclaimed the blond headed girl. **

**"****Yeah but we both know that he weighs more then an elephant, and has fallen more then a hundred feet before. On purpose!" she replied back. **

**Tara got to her feet and brushed some imaginary dust off of her uniform. She was trying not to remember home, but a memory come flooding back to her.**

****Flash back!****

**Tara and Era walked in the halls of their school. They where talking telepathically so that no one could hear them. They were new at the whole 'powers' thing and Tara wanted to set the school on fire. **

**"****_Tara! For the hundredth time no. It would only make use have to go to a new school and we already have to walk a lot to get to a bus stop. Besides we shouldn't use our powers irri..._**

**"****_Irresponsibly, I know, but I'm super bored!" Tara complained_**

**"****_Well create something to take your mind of that foolish idea!" _****Era mentally yelled at her. **

**Then it happened. The prom queen wannabe, Bliva Samheater, ran into Tara knocking her to the ground.**

**"****H****ey, watch it loser! You almost ruined my outfit with your heavy backpack!"**

**"****Chill Bliva, Tara's backpack didn't even touch you." Era tried to calm her down.**

**"****And you can't catch dorkyness, because you already have it." Tara insulted. She hated Bliva so much, she was thinking about frying her right were she stood or maybe just burn her perfect hair. Tara smiled evily, as she started to singe her perfect hair, when Era noticed. She started to drag Tara away when Bliva's boyfriend, Drake Humble, came over.**

**"****Hey loser, did you just bump my girlfriend?" he accused.**

**"****Yes I did." Tara snapped at him**

**He straighten and pulled Era away before he took a swing at Tara. Tara ducked and hit him instead. She smiled, she loved a fight, she always used her power to make her opponents feet hot and had them running away in five minutes. The key, was to get one good hit in, to startle them and make them predictable. Era knew Tara had been in a lot of fights and she tried to push her way to the front of the crowed that was forming. But every time she got past a few people, she was pushed back.**

**"****Aaaaahhhh!" Bliva screamed. Era had lost control of her powers and had accidentally flipped water onto her, so now she was soaking wet. Drake stopped and rushed to her. Gently, he guided her to the nearest bathroom. He cast a glare back at Tara before he turned the the corner. Tara looked around for Era, but she had disappeared into class. Tara shrugged and walked to class alone.**

****End of Flashback****

**"****Hi Tara, I'm Laura, and this is Shelby, Wing, and Otto." Lara said.**

**"****Why were you in a rush to get out of your cell?"Otto asked. using the nicknames for the dorms.**

**"****I just didn't want to talk with my roommate any more."Tara replied shaking herself out of her reverie. thinking about Era hurt. Shelby noticed this.**

**"****Is something wrong? Hey I know what will cheer you up!" Shelby grabbed Tara and raced for the dinner hall and they ate dinner. **

**"****Thanks, but food isn't comforting." Tara said.**

**"****No, its whats after dinner that will really get you happy!" Laura replied. **

**After dinner, they dragged Tara to the pool and they sat down. The water polo team walked out, and Tara brightened. Nothing beat watching guys play a sport that Era had never let her go to. She giggled. she had several tricks up her sleeve that she loved to play on sports teams(one of the reasons Era never let her go to any games). All through out polo practice, each team had number of odd things happen to them. One team had their hair catch on fire on a slow pass. The other team almost had their whole team caught in a huge duck-tape net that fell from the ceiling. Tara laughed her head off at every trick she played, and Laura and Shelby laughed as well. Afterward, they all walked back to their block. **

**"****Something tells me you had something to do with all those accidents at the pool."Laura said slyly to Tara.**

**Tara shrugged, she had enjoyed playing the pranks, but she didn't want to tell anyone about her skills just yet. **

**"****I for one loved it! It was great when the team captain's swim trunks got snagged and he hung there when all the water in the pool was evaporated,**** pure genius right there****!" Shelby laughed. **

**"**T**hough I wounder who could have rigged that up, and how they did it." Laura wondered, after she was done laughing. "Tara are you all right?" Laura asked you haven't said anything since polo practices. Did you not like the pranks that were played?" Finally, Tara couldn't keep it in. she let out a laugh. **

**"****That was the best prank ever! I can't believe Era didn't want me to do it, even she would have laughed!" Tara exclaimed as another giggle fit found its way to her lips. **

**Lara and Shelby were shocked. "You did it? But you couldn't have, you just arrived and you never got out of your seat!" They both exclaimed**

**"****Your right, I couldn't have done it.. of course it wasn't me.. there is no way I could have done it.." Tara stammered. **

**"****Tara are you not telling use something?" Shelby questioned.**

**"****You know you can trust us." Laura added**

**"****How do I know I can trust you? I've only just meet you." Tara asked defensively, then she marched to her room leaving her new friends standing their shocked at her outburst. **

****Sorry it took use so long to update, hope you like the chapter!****

****Tell me what you think!****
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**Chapter 11: Special Classes**

The assembly was long and boring, the only thing mildly interesting, was Principal Avon's announcement about special classes exclusive to H.E.R.O. academy and only for a select few students. When she asked Crys and Artex about it, they both got nervous looks on their faces. "Their uuhhh. . . special classes" Artex said nervously. "The principal will let you know if you qualify for them." Crys added.

"Huh, okay." Era replied feigning disinterest. Was that what she had sensed the principal hiding?

PAGE BREAK

Later that evening, Era was sitting alone by the school pool. No one else was there so Era started 'water bending' she was just swirling the water around her, forming shapes of her sister, and the plane. Oh how she wished that day had never happened. Would she still be in this situation if they hadn't gotten powers? Uugghhh! she hated 'if' questions. They didn't help anyone, and they certainly didn't help get Tara back. Era sent the water she had been playing with back into the pool and stood up to go to her room, tomorrow she would go to the school labs and figure out where that bullet came from.

Looking towards the door, Era froze. Principal Avon stood in the doorway, watching her. _Had he seen her with the water? _

"Hello Ms. Richfield. How are you settling in at the academy?" he asked her.

"I'm settling in fine." Era replied nervously. It didn't look like he had seen anything.

Avon smiled "That is wonderful. I just came to inform you that you are eligible for the... special classes here at H.E.R.O."

"What kind of classes are they?" Era asked.

"I can't tell you that unless you agree to sign up. Just know this, if you agree, you will be able to help your sister and many other people." Avon said seriously.

"What do you know about my sister?" Era demanded.

"Enough, to know that I can help you find her and that you can help me find those who took her."

"Okay, what do I have to do?"

"Just show up at 8:30 on B level tomorrow morning." Avon said with a smile. Then, he turned around and left before Era could ask him where B level was.

PAGE BREAK

When she got back to her new room, Crys was already there along with a boy she had seen at the assembly. They were both talking animatedly and Era heard the boy say "...and then he flew across the room!" before she entered.

"Hey Crys, who's your friend?" Era asked brightly. Pretending she hadn't heard part of their conversation.

"Hi Era!" Crys replied a little too enthusiastically. "This is Mike, I mean Micheal Raven, but you can call him Mike. Mike this is Era... uhh whats your last name again?"

Era smile at Crys's greeting. "Its Richfield."

"Right, Mike this is Era Richfield, but you probably already gathered that." Crys said.

"Its nice to meet you Era Richfield." Mike said with an easy smile. He held out his hand for her to shake.

Era took it and smiled back. "Its just Era. And its nice to meet you too." turning to Crys, she asked "Do you know where B level is?"

"Uhhh... maybe?" Crys said back.

"Where did you hear about B level?" Mike asked worriedly.

"From Principal Avon." Era replied.

Both students looked relieved. "B level is where we take our Hero courses." Mike said.

"Its underground." Crys added. Then, she burst out, "I knew you would qualify for it!"

"What did I qualify for exactly?" Era asked.

Crys and Mike shared a look. "Well... we're supposed to let Principal Avon explain, but.." Mike started.

"Since you've already accepted. I guess we can tell you." Crys said with a smile. "H.E.R.O. academy is basically 2 schools. There's the one everyone can see, and then there's the real school. Where we learn how to defeat H.I.V.E."

"Whats H.I.V.E.?" Era asked in confusion.

"It stands for Higher Institute of Villainous Education." Artex said from behind her. Everyone else jumped. "You know, you should really close your door when you talk about this stuff." he added. "You don't want the normals to hear you. That's what we call people who aren't in the hero course." Artex told Era.

Crys looked a little sheepish. "Yeah, sorry." she said getting up and closing the door.

"H.I.V.E. Hmm I remember my mom mentioning something about it when my sister was kidnapped. Doesn't it have something to do with villains?" Era asked directing her attention to Artex(and neglecting to mention she had read her mothers mind.).

"Right, H.I.V.E. Is basically a school for training people to become villains and take over the world. H.E.R.O. is, of course, trying to stop them." Artex informed her

"The problem is, we have no idea where the location of the school is." Mike interjected.

_It seems as if these three are as thick as thieves._ Era thought to herself.

"So that's what he meant." Era muttered under her breath.

"What who meant?" Crys, Mike and Artex chorused.

"Principal Avon. He said that he could help me find out who took my sister and that I could help him find who he is looking for, I think he meant H.I.V.E."

"That's possible." Mike said. At the same time Crys asked "You have a sister?"

"What was your sister like?" Artex asked.

"What do you mean?" Era asked with a frown.

"Well, is she more likely to pay for a candy bar, or steal it?" Mike asked.

"Tara? She'd probably blow up the store," Era said with a small smile.

"Then she is definitely at H.I.V.E." Artex said grimly.

"How exactly did your sister get into H.I.V.E.? Mike asked suspiciously.

"How should I know? Besides, Tara isn't that bad. She just has a temper." Era said defending her sister.

"Okay, okay!" Mike said holding his hands up in surrender. "Just wondering."

"So, if I take the H.E.R.O. course, I'll probably find Tara." Era asked folding her arms.

"Probably." Crys said smiling encouragingly.

"Then I'm in." Era said, also smiling.

"Then welcome to the fab 3! Well, I guess it has to be the fab 4 now." Crys said with a laugh.

Everyone else laughed too.
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Chapter 12: Secrets

Tara ran to her room and flung herself on her bed, then she cried until she fell asleep. The next morning she woke up refreshed and ready to apologize to her friends.

"Shelby, Laura, I'm sorry for the way I acted last night." Tara said.

"It's all right. You were worked up after just being separated from your family" Laura said simply.

"I have a confession to make though, that thing with the…..." Tara was cut off by the bell.

"Come on! you can tell us later." Shelby said. "We don't want to be late!"

The quickly ran to class. At dinner, Tara and her friends were talking when Otto came up to them. He smiled and sat down on the empty chair.

"What are you so happy about?"Wing asked.

Otto didn't respond at first, he just kept smiling really big. "I just found out something really big guys! Bigger then big, I know how to find out your sisters location!" Otto said when he saw the look on Tara's faces.

"Well don't make me hack you brain to find out!" Laura exclaimed. "What is it?"

Otto sat upright and looked at her "You can do that?"

"No! But I wish I could!" Laura shot back.

"Alright here is what I learned. I found out that there is going to be a G.L.O.V.E meeting tomorrow!" Otto exclaimed but with a glances around his table he could tell the information wasn't getting across. "That means that Raven and Dr. Nero will be gone! We could hack the system easier!"

"Great! That will lower the chances of us being caught. We'll meet in the abandoned hall way. Till then, don't say a word about this got it?" Otto said.

"Yep" They all agreed.

**24 hrs later.**

Tara snuck silently into the abandon hall way. Only the students use it to get from class to class if their running really late. Most students avoided the hall because people said it was haunted. Tara saw the others a few feet away and joined them.

"All right we're all here. Lets get to work!" Laura said enthusiastically.

"You mean let me get to work and you guys keep an eye out." Otto said with his eyebrow raised.

Tara was confused. Why were they all keeping an eye out but Otto? He couldn't hack anything from here, there was no plug, or even a keypad or scan pad. This was just weird. After about an hour, Otto opened his eyes. _Why did he have his eyes closed?_ Tara thought to herself.

"Got it, now run!" Otto said and started to run down the hallway and towards the exit.

_Is he scared or something?_ Tara thought to herself as everyone else followed close behind Otto. Tara shrugged and ran as well. They made it back to the dorms without any trouble.

"So were is Tara's sister?" Shelby asked.

"She at a school kinda like H.I.V.E. But their school is called H.E.R.O which stands for something."

"Which stands for something? What, did your run out of memory space what in the..." Shelby questions

"I didn't have a lot of time to look at all the information before Hive-mind interupted me and sent for security!" Otto yelled at her. "Back to Era, shes safe and she is fine. Her names is Era right?"

"Yeah."

"Just double checking." Otto said innocently.

They talked a little while longer, then everyone left for dinner. Otto and Tara were the last ones in the room.

"Did you notice anything strange in our files?" Tara asked Otto.

"Yeah." Otto replied bluntly. "I understand why you don't want the others to know yet, but you've got to tell them some time."

"Ok." Tara looked at the floor. she had been hoping to keep her secret safe for at least until she got out of here, but it looked like that didn't happen.

"Hey It's ok." Otto said. "I'm not judging you or anything, After all, I'm not exactly a real person. Well I am a real person but i'm not the same. I'm a clone and I have a chip that lets me hack into any thing without really being caught. all I have to do is focus and boom! I'm right there in this world of digital information. It's really hard to explain but ….."

"I get it. Thanks." Tara said gratefully "Wow, what we did today makes a hole lot more sense now." Tara cracked a smile and Otto laughed "Come on lets go get dinner."


End file.
